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Pretty NORMA KENT, 20-year-cld sec-
retary, marcies Mark Travers, mililon-
aire’s son, in spite of the opposition of
Mark's father, F M. TRAVERS.

The story opens in Mariboro, middle-
western metrovoiis. After an extfavagant
honeymoon at fashionable Biue Sorings
the couple return to Mariboro.

It is weeks Dbefore the Vyounag man

can find work. He Joses his first job,
then becomes & floorwalker in a erar!-/
ment store. In spite of poverty, he and
Norma are hapov until his father seads
for him, The elder Travers offers to
take Mark into his business organiza-
tion if the son will prove he can make
ood.
IMurk'l first assignment involved =&
business trip to France, Norma must
remain at home. She tries “Z persuade
Mark not to go. but he deparis, .

Norma, rudely treated at her father-

in-law’'s home, slips away. leaving no
irdce of  her whereabouts. CHRIS
SAUNDERS, Norma's former roommate,
helps her find a job.
- t.l!‘ar:;n ather 1rm:)!nvn detectives to
trail the girl. Thev produce records to
show Norma three vears earlier had been
convicted on & vice charge. In spite of
eyidence that she was innocent and the
charge framed, Travers sends his ,awyer
to Parls

'\\‘m»;- later Norma receives a Isllrr
telling her Mark has divorced her. thris
helps her to find work nlr'\‘d loans her

onev wh she becomes 11l
ml‘;x A Norme's son is born. When
little Mark is four months old Norma

crowed with delight when he saw it,
dressed in bright spangles.

A rattle and gaily-colored string
of wooden beads were his first gifts.
Chris received a $50 bonus in ber |
pay envelope Christmas week and;
spent almost all of it on small re- |
membrances for others. Christmas
morning a gorgeous pot of poinset-
tias arrived for Norma with “Merry
Christmas” written on Bob Far-
rell’s card.

Bob had resumed the old habit of
dropping in at the apartment. Al-
ways a week or more elapsed be-
tween these visits. Bob thought the
baby amusing, brought him ridicu-
lous presents.

One Sunday afternoon it was a
miniature football. Another time a
toy airship. Twice Mrs. Carey from
across the hall stayed with the baby
while Chris and Norma went driv-
ing with Bob.

The two girls were home <o~

5 work again tvping manuscripts at
h:.‘;“" nlrm FARRELL sends her flowers
tma 1

at Chr mas and calls frequently.

NOwW &i') ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER FORTY (Continued)

T was a week after that hospital | around tonight,” she said.

visit that Chris returned home

one night with news. “Mr. Stuart { morrow. I forgot to mention it.”

stopped in to see me this after-|
noon,” she announced before even |
pulling off her hat. “Wanted to
know how you and the baby are|
getting along.” f

“That was nice of him,” Norma, |
in an apron, was busy at the table.

“But that wasn’t all!” Chris con- | - ;
tinued, “He asked me if I thought | ORMA earned $95 during the

vou'd be interested in some work
yvou could do at home. Copying
manuscripts. e

“It, seems a novel's been submit-
ted to him in long hand. He thinks
it's going to be a tremendous suc- |
cess, but before it can go to pub- |
lishers it must be typed.”

“1 could do it,” Norma said eag-
erly. “Of course I could! Il rent |
a typewriter—"

“That won't be necessary. Mr.
Stuart said he'd send one out. He|
seems to have a lot of confidence in |
vour work, Norma. Went on to tollz
me this new secretary doesn't do |
half as much as you did.

“He wants the finished copy on |
this novel in two weeks and he's
willing to pay $50 for the job.”

“T'll telephone him tonight,” Nor-
ma announced, “Oh, Chris, T'\'o;
been so anxious to begin earning |
something. It's terrible to be in|
debt! I never have been bnfore——;
not really big amounts I mean.

“T'll telephone Mr. Stuart and if
he can send the typewriter and
manuscript I'll start tomorrow!”

“You're sure you feel well enough?
Typing’s hard work you know.”

“The very sound of the type-
writer will be music to my ears.
That $50 looks bigger to me than
any amount of money I've ever
seen., I'm going to telephone MTr.
Stuart right now!”

" " -4

EXT day the typewriter and |

sheaf of manuscript arrived at’
the apartment. When Chris saw |
how her friend's spirits improvod,f
all doubts about the wisdom of the |
venture fled. Work certainly agreed |
with Norma.

Before the two weeks ended In|leaving, Stuart telephoned Norma

which “Waning Moon” was {rans-
formed from bulky, illegible pages
to a stack of neatly typed manu-
seript Stuart sent word that lLe
would have more copying for
Norma.

He sent out a play and later two
short stories with a note saying it
was pleasant to find a typist who
could be counted on to read in-
telligently and accurately:

Norma earned $70 within a
month and the sum went to Chris

as part payment on her loan. It|

was December. A dozen times Chris
uttered silent prayers of gratitude
to Frederick Stuart.

Without knowing it, he was help-
ing Norma over a bad place—per-
haps the hardest time since Mark
Travers' departure. Just a year be-
fore Norma had said goodby to her
husband. Treacherous memories
surely must be stabbing at Norma's
heart.

Dec. 24 brought a tiny Christ-
mas tree to the apartment for baby
Mark. It was a bit of evergreen
bought on the street, but Mark

HORIZONTAL SATURDAY'S ANSWER

| dropped her magazine,

| sum went to Chris as a first pay-

| of the money she had spent, though

|could earn would be gobbled up by

|came the second week in February

gether one evening late in January.
jChrls, propped on the davenport
| with a stack of cushions, suddenly

f “I thought Bob might come

“He telephoned. He’s coming to-

“Beginning to see a good deal of
Bob, aren’t we?” Chris' words were
carefully impersonal.

Normal smiled. “I've noticed
that,” she agreed. “I—I like to have
him come, don't you?”

CHAPTER FORTY-ONE

six weeks she typed manu-
scripts for Frederick Stuart. The

ment on tle amount she had bor-
rowed. The original loan of $250
was mounting astonishingly.

“Lots of time to pay it,” Chris
always said carelessly when Norma
spoke about the debt. Chris would
never present a detailed statement

she was always promising to do so.
Norma's own accounting told her
the sum was close to $1,000.

The $95 was the barest beginning
—little more than enough to pay
Norma’s share of the rent and food
bill for the six weeks.

That was the hopeless part of
being in debt. Most of what Norma

immediate expenses.

It  was because this problem was
never far from her mind that Nor-
ma welcomed the opportunity that

even though it involved separation |
from baby Mark.

Jennie Clark, the girl who had
taken Norma's place as Stuart's
secretary, resigned on short notice.
Jennie explained she could return
to the office where she had been
let out when the staff was reduced.

She said she liked the first job
better and that this time it would
be permanent. Chris Saunders,
whose knowledge was amazing con-
sidering the fact she never asked
personal questions, told Norma the
reason Jennie wanted to go back
to the other office was because a
young man in whom she was inter-
ested worked there.

When Jennie announced she was

and offered her the job. That same
afternoon she went down town and
told him she could start work the
following week.
o E o

HE problem of caring for Mark

had been easily arranged. For
$6 each week Mrs. Carey, who lived
across the hall, agreed to keep the
baby during the hours Norma would
be away.

Mrs. Carey had no children. She
was fond of them and before her
marriage had worked as a practical
[nurse. A pleasant, conscientious
| woman, she could be trusted to carry |
| out Norma’s instructions exactly and |
| she welcomed the chance to earn|
| even so small an amount. ?
| When Norma told Frederick Stu- |
| art she would come back to work as |
lhis secretary, she added, “I'm going |

| to have to ask for more money, Mr. |

| Stuart® I want $35 a week. I think
| I'm worth it, and if any manuscripts
come in to be typed I can do them
in addition to the other work.

“I had Jots of time before that I|

might juSt as well have been typing.
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You sfe I haven't just myself to
think about now. I have to make
more money.

For a moment Stuart frowned.
“This is a poor time to be increasing
salaries,” he said, “but—well, I'll
pay you $35! Ye, and I think you’ll
earn it! Be here at 9 on Monday.”

Norma told him she would be
there, During the ride home on the
street car she tried to compute men-
tally how long, at $35 a week, it
would take to pay the money she
owed Chris.

For one thing that debt would
not be growing larger now. She
could pay her way and little Mark’s,
Whatever it was possible to save
would be paid to Chris.

L4 = =

T was hard Monday morning toy

leave the baby. Sharp doubts
plagued Norma all through the day.
Suppose Mrs. Carey didn’t get his
formula jus; right! Suppose she
should leave Mark alone.

Even in five minutes he might
wriggle from the bed and hurt him-
self. Norma remembered how
Junior Baker had been scalded. She
suffered harrowing moments of
despair.

_When the lunch hour arrived, she
telephoned to ask the landlady’s
daughter to go upstairs and ask
Mrs. Carey how Mark was getting
along.

Norma was informed that the
baby was sleeping. Nothing at all
eventful had happened. Mrs. Carey
reported Mark was ‘“getting along

| fine.”

At 5:45 Norma reached the top
of the stairs and burst breathlessly
into the apartment.

“The baby—is everything all
right—"

“Bless his little heart!” said Mrs.
Carey. “He hasn’t been a bit of
trouble~ Good as a regular little
angel all day! I did everything the
way you said, Mrs. Travers. I gave
him his bottle at 3 o’clock and he
went to sleep when he'd finished it.
Look at him!”

Mark’s wide blue eyes considered
his mother with interest. He wiggled
a foot and gurgled contentedly.

” » 2

ORMA, down on her knees be-

side the bed, felt a wave of
overwhelming relief. There was
tiny Mark exactly as she had left
him. No frightful accident. No
unforeseen tragedy. The baby was
as happy and safe as if she had
been ~vith him all day.

“Thank you, Mrs. Carey,” Norma
said, rising to her feet “I—I
couldn't help but feel worried. It's
the first day I've ever left him, you
know!

You've taken beautiful care of
him and I'm not going to let my-
self worry any more. I'll see if
I can’t be home a little earlier to-
morrow night.”

“Well, I'll just run along since
youre here. I'll have to be get-
ting the supper——" Mrs. Carey
disappeared without finishing the
sentence,

Chris arrived a few moments
later and the two girls soon were
busy preparing their own evening
meal. -

Schooling herself not to worry
over the baby's welfare was the
hardest part of Norma’s new
schedule. She liked working with
Stuart.

It was true Jennie Clark had been
slack about keeping the files in
order. Other tasks that should have
been attended had been neglected.
The accumulated work made Nor-
ma’s first days in the office unusu-~
ally busy ones.

Still, there were agonizing mo-
ments when she pictured Mark toss-
ing and feverish from some sudden,
mysterious illness or his little body
shaking with sobs, unable to tell
what ailed him.
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>« Can you insert one letter of the alpha-
bet a number of times among the letters
above and form two perfect sentences
that rhyme? v

é

O

Pl NE
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Pl NERY

The above shows the words which
read the same from left to right and from
Yop to bottom, andrwhich were formed
by placing the comect letters in place of
the dots.
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HERE , VeU'RE DUST —THE
BLOKE TM LOOKING For!
« GET A BASKET,T0 CARRY
“THESE SEVENTY-FIVE
GLASSES OF GRAPE TELLY
DoWM 16 “THE BASEMENT,
AND VYou CAM PUT ~“THEM
oM “THE SHELF ! —~~THE
“TRIPS UP AND Down

STAIRS WiLL WORK QOFF
A FEW LAYERS OF YauR

SoFA FAT!

~[ MN WORD|~THAT
Z5 AMOUNT OF GRAPES
WASTED T0 MAKE
TELLY . ~~WASTED!
WHAT & PITY ¢
~~ EGAD, T COULD
HAVE MADE
TEA GALLONS oF

CLARET WiTH
“THEM ..~DRAT

ITAINT sAMWY
NOTHIN', AM T ?
I AINT SAYIN
EVEN ONE
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WELL , YO ‘.BN-I
SOMETHING ?
ID AS eoon HEAR
WHAT You THINK
OF ME ,As To SEE
WHAT wou TRINK
OF ME , WHEN
1 AsK wou To DO
SOME LITTLE THINGT,
LIKE GETTING ME
A GLAsS OF

IS PRESERVES woULD PICKLE You =

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

=
(wss YOUR YARDE [
SAY, FRECKLES..IF
THERE WAS A DISH
PAN SETTIN' DowN
“THERE, 1 COULD PUT
HER NOSE RIGWT

LANDING IN Your
OWN YARD LIKE

S A SPECIAL FAVWOR To THE BoYS,
BOB AND RILEY ARE DROPPING THEM

L OFF AT THEIR RESPECTIVE HOMES

N\

WASHINGTON TUBBRBS II

WHY, \T'S ABOUT THE RAILROAD, NOU )
SEE, TWIS IS THE FIRST TIME THAT THE
RAILROAD'S EVER. MADE MONEY. AND
SINCE MORE OF THE LINE'S IN SNEEZIA
TUAN IN BELCHIA, SNEEZIA DEMANDS
MORE THAN HALF

O g
4@; MLL OF WASH'S GIRLS, ONLY ONE AIOW NOTICES )
1w, -

WHY AREN'T YOU IN THE ARMY Y SHOO!
LIKE ALL THE OTHER MEN?

BNY O' THESE AMATEUR CLUBS,
'M A PRO- A B\G LEAGUER,
AN' 1| HEAR SOLDIERS OVER
HERE DUN'T GET ANY PAY.

/ EVEN KNOW

RATSY WOTTA
CARE WHO GETS

~
OH, HO! THEY THINK { oy T v
IT'S SPORT TO RAVE | oo RATOR! you

BULLETS BOUNCED
OFFA THEIR DOMES,
EH? Well, NOT M
I BIN IN
WARS BEFORE.

SALESMAN SAM

surRe.! BUT PETER | GAVE)

TH KUKoo &ND HEE2Y

THEIR. SHARES AND PAID

OFF THE REFEREE €l

THATS WHAT | HA
eFT !

; @HY, YA OWE Me
A THausaND !

@eu.,c;uzz,l TooK IN'ENOUGH
MONEY LAST tlGHT AT THE |
RassLING BouY To Pax YA

(__. BAck 200!

micosH! aT AT RaTe se™MLL
- HOVE TA HAVE EIUR MORE BauTs
BEFORE | GET Y DOUGH! eND
HE'LL NEVER LINE UP THAT MANY
W(TH TH BUM HE's MaNaGING! |
\ GOTTA_ EIND SoME GCTHER waY

TO GET THE MONEY IN A

V\\"T‘W‘

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

)

@Y GEORGE | W DoEs
LOoK SLSPICIoLS | You
WEEP AN EYE ON

RM e WHRLE L CALL

’

STEPHEN ,THERES A MAN WHO% BEEN
PACING BACK AND FORTH N FRONY OF%
OUR ROUSE ! 115 0 DARK OUT UNDER
THE TREES, 1 CANT SEE WHAT WE
COME AND LO0OW

TAS 19 WSt We
PUKED WP O©UT
FRONT, 9R | 1ooxo

LIKE A PREYTY
LOOKS WWKE |

| CHARACTER , YOO
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YEP.. THAT'S BOB =
ILL BE ALMOST AS
6LAD TO SEE THOSE

—By Crane

SLACKER! voulrt
GET SHOT FOR THIS.
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—By Small
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TARZAN AT THE EARTH’S C
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“If the Big Bwana were hunting in this new
country,” said Muviro, “he would move in a
straight line until he came to a well-beaten
game trail.” This was exactly what Tarzan of
the Apes had done. The searching party
pressed forward, the Waziri warriors ahead,
cutting brush and blazing the trail frequently.
This was done so that they might more easily
retrace their steps toward the 0-220. One of

the blacks was ordered to fire three shots at

lntendtusdml-

“We won't bother about ,lazing the trees as
long as we follow this trail,” said he to'Mu-
viro, “except where it forks or is crossed by
The Waziri swung along at a

brisk trot. At times the way led through a
stretch of forest as silent as the tomb. Again

As hours passed under the warm rays of that
eternal noonday sun, and no sign of the
missing Tarzan was foynd, Jason Gridley be-
came gloomily impressed with the futility of
their search.” Presently the nature of the for-
est changed. It became less dense and soon
they came to a wide game trail. It was worn
by countless hioofs and padded feet to a depth
of two feet or more below the surface of the
md; Here it was that Jason

. N

other trails.”

surrounding
sty
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“It's odd we haven't seen any of them,” an-
swered his companion.
that the worst of this noise seems to come from
At that instant their attention
was gripped by a cry from one of the Waziri,
“Look! Bwana, look!” yelled the man, point-
ing back. They saw a huge beast
slowly slong the trail in their rear.
saber-tooth tiger!”

m:gmn. “Not yeb” sald

Burroughs

“Have you noticed

“Shall we fire, Bwana?”




